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CHAPTER XX J

The Milk of Human Kidness. |
LANCING back on the road, 1
gbserved that the chaise hadi
reached the toll house. The|
vehicle should have been

through, but that the gate berred prog-
ress as unflinchingly as It had blocked
ours. Burely the Macdonald had two
bawbees, for I had an Idea that Bor-
deaux would pretend he had none

As 1 looked back, without stopping, |
could see both the Macdonald and Bor-
deaux standing in the snow. apparently |
protesting, &nd that volubly. to judge |
by our queer friend’s gesticulations. I
would—while I would not—have glyen|
more than two bawbees to have ovei-|
beard that passage between our pur- |
spers and the tollkeeper. Bordeaux has
since told me something of it, and the
remembrance of the slory ever revives!
my faith In human kindness |

When the MacDonald saw us Ilopptnl'l
by the gate he cried to the postbor 1o
speed the horses. Faster still he made
him drive when the gate opened to us,
for despite our passage through, vie-
tory seemed assured to the Macdonald.
When his chaise reached the toll gate
only & poor quarter mile lay hvhanpn}

him and his absconding lady But the |
tollkeeper was 1o be reckoned with, |
That man, having lost sleep through

toothache, or beleving thet one
age was cnough traffic for one day, had |
apparently shut up shop and gone tol
bed. Roar as the Macdonald did, spout |

pass- |

bilosophy as Bordeaux might, and|
gll‘l"l"!’ as the posthoy pretended, |
the clouted individual could not be

sroused.

Finally the post boy dismounted and
thundered on the door of Lhe tollhouse,
The tollkeeper, Ingloriously swathed In
clouts, appeared presently el ex-
plained, with many a grin. that he had |
& “wrangle In his head like a ua.".'.g-r'“!]
loom.""

thy.
H‘C’Ml von gate!”

nald

It is the cauld Abh'm ‘ear’t
whined Clouts. “Al had a kizzen vine:
thet ketched cauld in his gum, an
dee’d in fearful ag'ny—Tfeerful ag'n:

“Open yon xate! screamed the chic’-|
tain. i

“*What wad v be spoirin’?” asked ;
toll-keeper, clapping a wmnd 1o the
clouts that covered nils ear= “Ah'm
wee dull ¢ hearin”. It's the cauld, &
ken. It gets Iotll the cars, Yo len |

e "i
or I wull thraw ver
L

said Bordeaux, wu

bellowed the Mac
i1
fo \

days he war—-"
“Open la gate,
lawiland neck™
of the Kyles
“Aye aye ' sald the twilkeeper pleasz-!
antly. **The weather, as ye sar, Is ge,
kard for travel—hard on man and beas:_ |
I hae na+= doot the snaw was gey bad |
Mebe i

That's hoo it tuk me Lizzen. an’ in
shriemed the chieftain

in the Hielands ve *would bve
from the Hielands, versel’? But it
havd up noo, Fm thinkin'. It's ay thls

way &i this sess'n o the year, an' we
meun expec’ & thaw by an’ byv.”

The Macdonald fel! back In the cliaise
overcome with fur,. Bordeaux alight-
ad and 4 lengtny oration on the
evila of the toll system as an infringe-
ment upon the righis of individuals,
save, a8 In some cases, wWhere the to!l
fees were outiaved for thes Improve-
ment of the highwaye upon which
private tax was pincad. He challenged
the right of the toll-Keeper., however,
to delay equasirians, jedestrians post-
boyve, messengers, horsefiesh and vehicles
upon any prelensze, and challenged th-

vate individual whe, having wsuch
fen upon the hizhway as empowere!!
him to toll, #o abused his rortnml

as to who were sither
deaf, dumb, scurvied or scurrilous

|

'y
|
i

=n'm- | =

e o o o o o e o o o o *+e

THE TIMES DAILY SERIAL STORY.

e e e e s o o d

By

shouted, “I'Il pull your Hieland neck
from your body. I'll flay the skin oft
your face and paint you with vinegar,
ye miserable, ‘Scotch bawbee!™

That decided the ferryman, and a few
minutes later we were on the Glasgow
side, with the Macdonald hurling curses
across the water and Bordeaux .most
fervently excelling him in devil's rhet-
oric. Mariposa struggled to her feet
and blew a kiss to our odd friend. At
that, Bordeaux gave the Macdonald 2
hearty thwack on the back and waved
his hat to us with merry, reckless laugh,

But although we were In Glasgow, we
were not quite at the end of our jour-
ney. Besides, 1 bad to pay the ferry-
man for his very valuable services, and
that was a difficult matter when 1 had
no money, This was overcome, how-
eve:, by my giving him the Bk as good

“I'= a black, burnin® shame!” ¢ried
a shrill veolee. *“Chasin’ a puir lassie
like a rabbit, Erchie! Nell! Ye big
lumps! What are ye standin' there for,
Erinnin®? Losh, iIf Ah was a man—"

And in the middie of it all I heard a
sudden shout. Looking back, | saw &
sturdy young fisherman dragging along
in the snow, both of his hands clutching
the posthoy’s reins. chalse showed
up, the postboy fearing to hurt the man,
or glad of a subterfuge to help us. and
in that moment, encouraged by the
“On! On! Dinna stop!” of the tisher-
wives, Mariposa and I dashed—or rather
lsll-d—dnwn the bank to the ferry land-
ng. .

The ferryman was just pushipng off on
hig first trip across the river. [ gave
l.“l?olrn tcn'—it Wlll Nl“I r?ul?l ﬂ-;o—lnl
altrmact his attention. e« look up, | g : . . L =
and—of oourse. he must have seen that alth that 1 would redeem | Marl

. «prga’s face did the rest. Anyway, the
something urgent was afoot—backed his| forryman 100k the weapon and lsughed

“What would the man be saying?”’
asked the tollkeeper of the postboy.

“"Words, words, words!” cried Bor-
deaux. A light dawned upon the clout-
ed one’'s face. N

“Oh, aye! Oh, ave!" eaid he. " It
would be just as ye say, sir. The law
governin® the consumption o coos or
sheep that has dee’'d a nat'ral death is
iniquitious heavy on the poor. But it
will not be observed north o' the Clyde,
where they tell me braxy is the msin-
stay o the Hielan'man during the
cauld months. 1 hae never tasit braxy
masel’. but—" -

“Braxy be tammed!” howled the Mac-
denald, leaping from the postchalse,
purple with cold, whisky, and wrath,
and flourishing his dirk. He gripped the
tollkeeper by the shoulder and thun-
dered upon him to open the Eate.

“Oh!"” ecried Clouts, with his mouth
2 little round hole and hia chin in the

alr. “0-o-g-ch! Ye wad be wantin’ tae|, ., "s¢er: ‘first Into the slip. Mariposa

r2s through the gate. Hech, aye. It'll Bime sera . p. 2 us he eaid: 5
g herself headlong Into the craft and “¥e'll not need it in the job Ye're

be three bawbees, and three for the ), "o, 0 nanimate, save for the deep, | arter. Forbye 1'd rather hae't in ma

calirt. Tee-hee-hee!”

By the time the chaise passed through
the tollgate Mariposa and 1 were within
half a mile of the scaticred

quick convulsions of her breathing T
helped the boat off with a hing kick and
dropped down beside her.

njef than In ma stamack. It'11 cost ye
& groat to get it back, though.”
Then, having learned from him that

cottages | .. :
that mark the outskirts of Glasgow. Re- mu‘ﬁ;":iy ferryman, row!” was all 1| ajexander ‘lu-.:rlrle'l plu:al of busi-
tween these filshing cottages and the $ = ness was somewher: near the fron gate,
town proper llwr«-“un l%e river: sol, The ferryman obeyed. i‘“ ‘1"} """l“‘ we set off, ti but _lighter of heart.
that we were still & bit away from | lime theére came a scurry n‘, OR “'!rh" We plungéd  the frooked streets of
safety.  Our start wes good, but after’ ‘\;‘:c;;*::;'d ‘::?:1“ e, ves I_’:;‘*-!Mm; Glasgow. [ kmnow now that from the
the trouble of the gate Macdonald must | ¢ o "oy " o et chalse and footed landing-pigce at the ferry to the tron

was a short walk, with scarce a turn-
ing: but 1 had never been Iin Glasgow
before that time, and., besides, [ felt
that the more we puzzled Ourse|ves
about our whereabouts, the more baf-
fled would be tHe Macdonald If he con-
tinyed the chase.

S0 we wandered aimlessly for a while,
enjoying the mnewness of the busy
streets, and- the enchantment of the
squeezed, gabled houses, deciding that
after a bit we would ask our way to
fhe tron. The Macdonald had no notion

have been In a bonny rage. and the
chaire was on our track at great speed.
the horses dashing up smow-foam, and
the postboy’'s whipping arm rising and
falling like a flail. Besides that, poor
ariposa was In great pain. She never
said o word, but I knew by the way her
teeth were sel as she stumbled along.
leullui the weak side on my arm,

By the time we réached The first cot-
tages the chalse was 5o close behind us
that we could hear'the dull purring of
the wheels In the snow and the snorting

after us. As they came tumbling down
the bank the chieftain yelled:

“Stop'! Stop ta poat'!”

‘The ferrvman hung on his oars.

“An' what will a’ this be?” sald he,
astonished. "“What's yon?"

“Oh, dinna let him get me!" Mayri-
posa panted, lfting a Aushed tearful
facs,

“Eh, but  Ah mann ken wha's what
an' whit's whit,” =ald the hoatman.
“Wheih o you men's Yer faither, lass?*

“8hes ma lawful wife!"” the Macdon-

of the horses. Meriposa gathered her- o that we were bound for Macmurtrie's,
=elf together for a Iast effort. We had :g}ﬂ!:%u,te;;m;r?fmg:h;oﬁ:::ﬁx:.n?;mr:;l: even if, as I much doubted, he had ever
only a few hundred yards to go to reach against the rights of watermen to cop- | heard of the (awyer. Hordeaux, of
the ferry landing. It seemmed that we| g... pulillc traffic at wiil course knew, but I was sure now that
oculd never do it; but 1 was determined “Hig wife'!" sald the boatman, look.|that singular person had been helping
1o win. or kill the Maecdonald, rather ing suspiciously a: me. ““Nap, na. Ah'll|us while he prelended to help the Mae-
than give my lass into his hands again. | pat oe dealin's wi' this. Back ve go'|donald. Mariposa and I laughed a good
Through the street we ran. stumbling And he started to back water toward | @eal over that business. though we had
and panting. The salmon-fishery ceme the danger shore. 1 pulled my dirk| been nigh crying a while before,
out of their coltages and called to thelr | frqm my stocking and held it under the But we soon wedried of trudging
wives 1o come and see the sport. The gunwaje of the boat, close to the man's | around Mariposa’'s unkle, which she
men looked on and grinned, as if they. | stomach mist have hurt quite badly when she
100, belleved we were fleeing from an “If ye back another stroke I'll bury | jumped from the window at Ninfan's
angry father. Severa) of them cried us | ¢ 1 i1d with as much borrible enrn-| was now paining her so that she could
& word of cheer and encouragement, but | estness” as 1 could command. hardly set it on the ground. We were
none stirred until the women ralsed The boatman hung on his oars again, | faint with hunger, neither of us having
thelr tongues. Then there was a pio- | and at that Bordeaux, as if he had sud- | #atey o bite since supper at Ringan
testing gabble, for all the world llke the | denlv lost patience, hurled the most|Scouler's an the previous night. 8o we
clucking of hens when there lg a fox in | borrible threats at the ferryman. presently =tarted for the tron gute,
the yoost, “If ever I lay my hands on ¥e&,” he It was easy enough tor ask the way

Stephen Chalmers
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and be directed, but jt was ,another
thing to follow the directions. We must
8o th such-and-such a street and
when half-way down turn into some-
body's lane which would fetch us to
another street, and after golng along
that for a bit. we would come to a
close, at the o f which we would be
::le to see thé t gate with our own
a8

I am sure we were full two hours get-
ting to the tron, for the street names
would not agree with the names we had
%mlnd. And sometimes our travels

uld bring us up ag the end of 2 blind
alley, and we would ha to go hack
and begin all over again, or ask fnstruc-
tlons apew, When we finally reached
the tron and climbed a Night of wooden
‘stalrs to the office of Alexander Mac-
murtrie, poor Mariposa had to hold back
the t when we found that our gen-
tl had gone home for the day.

“Beex’'neas belng® slack,” sing-songed
a melancholy, sgkinny Jad, who was writ-
Ing with a quill and pausiog every few
moments to wipe his nose with a grimy
clout. This lad always reminds me of
a worm that has ay lived In dark places.
He was jong, lank and Iaazull, pailid
Wwith town life and writing in musty
books, 1 never knew him wilhout a
cold,

“Ye ranna see 'm nafore ths morrin's
mornin’,” he whined, his voilce drawl-
ing up ang down like , saw going
dhrough a log. “He swops col oy
Gleseg” Gre-e-n, though,” he added and
In the horrible silence that followed
his hand crawled into his pou-h for
the clout. T asked him where Gins-
gow Green might be. and he gave u=n
a long, dismal tune on the subject, 1
Never noticed a word +f |i, for 1 wax
sort of dazed by the wav he sang, and
the manner in whl-h his hand kept
crawling from his pouch (o his ovse
and back again

Goee out In the

streel we resumed
the weary search fo,

Macmurtris We

had ittle difficalty In finding Clasgow
Green, hut it was not easy o find
the notarv's honsa amoag “hs nEny
that semicircled the whia common,
which was skirted oa the sgouth by
the river., We wandered along, foat-

gore, falnt and hearisck, asking pass-
ershy where Alexander Marmuriris
liv Manyv of them were churls who
piassed ug indifferently; tidnking, 1 have
no doubt, that were were beggars,

It was after one such encounter, when
A gruff brute glared at us s We ap-
proached him and snacied, “'GCet awa’
wi" ye!" that Mariposa sat down in the
snow and began to sob,

Poor lass! 8he hag suffered and en-
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Join hands to make

The New
Breakfast Porridge

-

A tasty blend of Northem Wheat and
and Southern Rice.

Sweet, Flavoury, Nourishing.
A Good Old-Fashioned Porridge that

one would relish for

Tomorrow’s Breakfast

Powug Cereal Co, Lid, Batde Creek, Mich.

| Post Tavern Special |

At Grocers everywhere, Packages 10 and |5, exce[;t in extreme West.
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dured much. I tri=d 1a comfort her,
but thers was little che=~ in my owWn
heart. But, presently, zs wo lngered
thare—a pathetic palr, yon will agres—
ho looked 10 be a Kindly
across the Green. I waus
about to forward anj ‘desperately
sue for help when he looked across and
saw us,

A Countingation of This Story W
Be Found Im Tomorresw's.
The Times., *

PN CARRATIONS
TORONOR NKONLEY

Washington to Wear Flowers
Which . Were Favorites of

Late President McKinjey.

This "is “carnation day.” Thousands
will wear a pink fower In their lapel
in honor of the late President William
McKinley, who would have been sev-
enty ypgars of age today had not an

‘s bullet struck him down
twelve vears ago. The carnation was
his favorite flower, and the cystom of
wearing one in his memory on his birth-
day anniversary was established several
years ago.

In Washington, memories of McKin-
ley's affection for the carnation are yef
green. His hosts of admirers here,
deeply attached to him In lfe, never
failed to make the pink ecarnation con-
spicuous at any point where it would
meet the Presidential eyve. When he
died. Washingtonlans placed carnations
on his bler, knowing that this of all
tributes was the most appropriate,

Since that time McKinley's birthday
has been observed by the wearing a
pink ecarpation. The custom has
growing steadily, and today it ls ex-
pécted that the “touch of pink” will
be more In ewidence than ever before.

Your Credit is Good With

D.ROSENTHAL
900 Sth Street N. W.
Cor. S6hand Epe s 1. W.

A complete winter stock
of-Ladles’. Men's, Boyn',
b and Children’s Cloth-
ing and Furnishings.
¥ine line of Millinery,

Yoo have the satisfac-
tion of wearing the
clothes while paying for
them.

Open Untll § P. M.
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Exio0 1-1b. lonves to the barrel.

A $10,000
CHEF

—cannot make bread,
cakes and pastries any
better than the flour he
uses.

No matter how great
YOUR skill you must use
the BEST flour in order
to get best results,

Next time insist
having the BEST

Cream Blend

on

' Bill Asks Memorials
i oy S

A bill to erect memoriais in Wash-

House today by Congressman
chalrman of the Committes on
The bill provides for the- :

- grounds..
Jefferson and memorials
to cost not exceeding $100,900 each.

Rev. Dr. Weeks Made Bishop.

i
BURLINGTON, Vi, Jan 29.—Memy

:ndtllglmn?-'rmm
two hours untfl three consecutiye ¢
are takenm. . \

ted,
is noth else in the which will
cure ro!:r‘ cold or end Grippe misery
promptly and without
ance or bad alter-efl
of ' Pape's
druggist

a
t no substitute.
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AMUSEMENTS
PR Tonight at S:08

CHARLES

n
every homg

Thurs. & Sat. .

In t Galet
n h)l‘lmlc.n,mw

JOSEPH CAWTHORN
Eva Davenpor:. Tom Lewls, Alan Mudia
Flossle Hope, Vernon Castls Elléen
Kearney, and 100 others.
Curtain promptly st & p. m.

NEXT WEEK | _geqts Now Seilling
POPULAR
MAT. THUR.

FAMOUS

ELTIN

IN THE

Widow

New Musle, Songs. Gowns, Same Great
Cas

Columbia

FRIDAY

g 31 prices 5230 £ 3136, §1. Boxes 355
Seats on sale st Droop's, 1th & G
TONIGHT AT S:13

".Tlo'. Matinee Saturday.

The Musieal Hit of Three Continentn.

THE QUAKER GIRL

With Ina Claire and Pereival Kalght
Next Weeklo Totont e
Inimitable MAY IRWIN
= WIDOW BY PROXY

Comn

every

FLOUR |

AT YOUR GROCER'S

I
B.B.EARNSHAW & RC ||

\El\\' \_\TIU.\ AL THLATRE.

Mr.Edw. A. Hines

LYRIC TENOR |

Benefit Concert

fngton to Thomas Jefferson and Alexs
ander Hamilton was introduced in the

 McCormack

:’h.:-mwunfﬂd'onln'th&i‘__ '

and
Next Week—ROSE SYDELL

Younmne LYCEUM™IRY"

TWO BiG IN OXE.
TOM +
ANDY GARDNER. DA 1 4
Miner's Merry Minstrel Maida
Unique Ollo— —Mostly Giris.
a0 L‘lﬁ En
EXTRA ATTRA [ON. LE CLAIR
and Her Ihm
FRIDAY NIGHT- . STORE.
Next Week—Queens of the Folles Ilf__?l't

\ STEAMSHIPS
Merchants and Miners Trams. (o
FLORIDA TOUR

-
Eleven-day (rip. personailly conmducied ‘e
Savannah, Jacksoaville, and St Augustine

$55.00

Including trarsportation, mesls and state-
rouvn acommmodations on steamer, hein] m=c-
commodations, drives. etc, Leave Ballimo e
m steamer suiling Monday. February 171n
Itinerary. reservations, and tckets. elc, ad-

$1.00 and This Coupor.

AXY AMERICAN WATOIL
Fegerdless of, condlilon, repilred
1nd guaranteed [(or one vear,

MAX JANOF, Jeweler,
S04 E S N, W,

P

"WEDDING RECEPTIONS
FINE CATERING

o

BANQUET PARLORS
515 10th St. N. W,

[1POLI'S ]

Farewell Week of Vaudevilie.
Superb Bill headed by

“THE LOVE TRUST”

A musical comedy with cast of 1%

F Weleome liome!
E Poll Players Relurn
8. In “The Man from Howe.”

_BESORTS
Atlantic City.

AMERICA'S FAMOUS ALL-TEAR RESOR?.
Fer t, Recreation, eor

ure.

arfborough- Hienbielm

ATLANTIC CITY, N, J.
Joslah While & JSons Compaaw

HIUBSDAY AFTERNOON AT {:30
v 1105, 1167, 1108 11th st se. PRICES, e, ibe, SLO0. 5L m
ghalcsalers.:m 1107 1108 11t ot 3e cplIUCES, e e O A W. P. TURNER, P.T. N .

Sat. to Weon.
Fri. te Men. or Sat. teo 1158
Fri. to Tues. or Sat. to Wed. 1550

SWY“K-‘“'M_!I’M
city Ticket Office, 731 15tk M
Bldg.

[EETesrresea— 2

N. W, Wesdward

AONRFOLK & 'Alﬂ‘“’
STEANEOAT




